
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



THE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL, 



2S3 



/<a; "" OF CORN YARDS, BARNS, &o. 

It is proper to bring the corn to barns, &o. for settling 
and threshing ami this to In: done in a due and lawful 
manner. The com is to be made up in ricks or stacks 
(cruacha) the two thirds of the rick to bo underneath and 
one third uppermost, &c. 

I shall add oik; authority more from the Annals of the 
Four Masters under the year i)!)S. 

L;a tt'jlbe too tujtjm— acuy- ba lie COoljI) ntfjl- 
be p/tjom fcijonjncx CDo\;je b/tej. 60 ;tone<x 
cete6/ta eloco. COujljrfo b; la 6^o.ojl^eac?jlct;nn. 

27«- stone of AUbhefeli (Mogailoc urns the chief fortress 
of Mat/bra) and Muekeaghla'um (King of'Temor) made four 
nulls tones of it. 

For more references to Irish mills, see the Life of S. 
Mouhuu by the Bollandists Tom. I. January I. where men- 
tion is made of S. Feehiu's mill at Fore in Co. Meath. 
Giraldus Cambronsis, Topogruphhi Hiberu. Dist. 52. See 
also Life of Fechin in Acta Sanctorum, p. 139. 

Concerning 1 tlie mills, plough shares, chariots, corn, 
barns &c. of tlie ancient Irish the following parts of Col- 
giui's Acta, SS. may be consulted. 

Life of Aidus, p. 419. c. .5, and 0. 

Life of Nenniiis, p. llii. col. 2. 

Life of Seiuin, p. jli. e. 7, 11, and 12. 

Life of Kiniiiu, p. 039. c. 8. 

Life of Molua, p. 970. c. 11, 21, 27, and 38. 

Life of Aidan, p. 212. c. 34, 44, and 50. 

Life of Moclma, p. 789. c. 0. 

Life of Du£(cus, p. !)4(i. note 7. 

See also Adammau's Life of Columbkillo, lib. 2. c. 3. 
p. 351. and lib. 3. cap. 23. p. 370. J. O'Donovan. 

DAUBY AND THE RAM. 

"Twas oni! of tliosu days when the sun in its perpendicular 
altitude looks nt two sides of tlie hedge at onco — a lovely 
midsummer day — whan nature was laughing till hor sides 
ached, mid mother oiirlh, in her gayest moot), wns lavishing 
her promisos and hur smiles to hor often ungrateful children, 
tlie lambs were skipping to and fro within their enclosed pos- 
tures, and tlie cows, with grave and matron aspect, wore loll- 
ing' in tho sun, and ruminating thoir already gathered repast — 
every thing seemed liuppy except tho Shepherd Darby. 

Poor fellow ! A " green and yellow melancholy," had 
settled on Ids manly cheek ; his grief ho rovoalod not, hut let 
" concealmou t, like a worm i 1 the hud," prey upon his spirits j 
lie stalked about tho field liko u ghost, or leaned upon his 
crook in silent despair. 

Lord Amplufield and Squire Buckthorn woro riding past 
to dinner. " I wonder," said his lordship to the squire, 
" what can lie the matter with my shepherd Darby. He 
seems in a galloping consumption, and wore I to luse him, 
I would not sue his liko again for many a long day. 
Ho is tho most lmuoat, steady, careful creature in the world, 
and never told a lie in Ids life." 

" Never told 11 lie in his life ! Good ! Why, my lord, do 
you really believe such nonsense?" 

'* Decidedly I do. I know your opinion is not very favo- 
rable as to tho moral character of our dependents, yet there 
are some among them not unworthy of trust." 

They now advanced nearer, and his lordship held up his 
whip as a signal, and over bounded Darby, " Well, Darby, 
that showor we had last night served the pastures." 

" It did, my lord, and the cows will give a largar meal, 
and require milking earlier this evening through moans of it." 

" Darby, bring ovor my favourite ram, that this gentleman 
may soo it." 

" Yes, my lord. Hallo, Sweeper, away for Bnllface." In 
a few minutes the dog hunted tho ram up from the flock. 
" That's a clever turn, my worthy," said tho squire, " here's 
half a crown to drink." 

" Thanks to your honour," said Darby, " hut the worth of 
that in strong drink will serve mo a year, and yet I'll spend it 
on drink all in one night." 

" Explain this riddle, Darby." 

" Why, sir, when I feel myself merry enough without it, 
whero's tho usa in taking it? That stream can slake my 
thirst as well. Yet I'll not speak for others — many a one 



there are, who must have strong drink to give them false 
spirits. On them will I spend it to open their hearts, and 
make them forget their day's toil." 

" You are a worthy fellow, and a philosopher," said Lord 
Amplefield, with a look of triumph, as he and the squire rode 
off. « What say you to my shepherd now ?" 

" A mighty plausible fellow, indeed ! Yet proud as you 
are of him, my lord, I bet a score of sheep that before two 
days I'll make him tell you a barefaced lie, out and out." 

" Done !" said his lordship, the wager was laid, and the 
squire sot out on his lie-making expedition. 

He soon ascertained the cause of Darby's melancholy. 
There had been a quarrel between 1dm and the girl of his 
heart, the lovely Cautldeen. Pride prevented a reconcilia- 
tion, though both would have given the world to be in each 
other's arms. To her the squire bent his steps, succeeded in 
drawing out the secret that she loved Darby with a heart 
and a half, and then artfully upbraiding her with unkindness 
in neglecting the _" worthy young fellow," who was dying for 
her, contrived to inveigle her, by a series of falsehoods, into a 
plan tu get reconciled to Darby, and whde in the height of 
his happiness, to coax the ram from him. It succeeded next 
day to admiration — and the laughing girl tript home, leading 
tho animal with a kerchief taken from her snowy bosom. 

Darby was now left to solitary reflection. The hour was 
rapidly approaching when his lordship usually took his round, 
and he would infallibly miss his favourite ram — what was to 
be done ? To tell a LIE appeared to his honest mind the 
very essence of degradation — to EQUIVOCATE was 
meanness execrable — yet an excuse must be had ! A sudden 
thought seized him — he resolved to see how a lie would look 
before he told it ; and planting his crook in the field, and 
placing his hat on it, in order to personate himself, he re- 
tired to a little distance, and in the character of his lordship, 
hailed the effigy as follows : 

" Good morrow, Darby." 

" Good morrow, my lord." 

" How are the flocks to-day, Darby ?" 

" Protty fair, my lord." 

" Darby, I don't see my favourite ram — where is he ?" 

" Oh, my lord, he he he " 

" He what, Darby ?" 

" He was drownd-ed — my — my lord!" 

" Darby, if I did not know yonr general character for care- 
fulness, I should foel exceedingly annoyed, but I presume it 
was an accident. Send the fat and hide up to the castle." 

" That won't do 1" murmured Darby, slowly turning away. 
He resolved to try again. 

" Good morrow, Dnrby." 

" Good morrow, my lord." 

" Are the flocks well to-day, Darby ?" 

" Bravely, my lord." 

« And my ram, Darby, where is he ?" 

" My lord, he he ." 

" Is there any thing wrong ? tell mo at once." 

" He was sto — len, my — lord," 

" Stolen ! stolon ! I saw him this morning as I was riding 
past ! When was he stolen ?" 

" That won't do cither," exclaimed tho poor shepherd, as 
ho turned away the second time. " Cruel, cruel Cauth !" 

Something seemed to whisper to him, " Try if perhaps the 
TRUTH will do !" Fresh courage animated his desponding 
mind, and wheeling about, he recommenced the colloquy, and 
on coming to the usual interrogation, " whero's the ram," 
ho dropped on his knees, and exclaimed, " Oh, my lord; I 
had a falling out with my sweetheart, and she would not 
make it up with mo unless I made her n present of yonr lord- 
ship's favourite ram. Discharge me, my lord, do with me 
what you please, but I could not bring myself to tell your 
lordship a LIE !" 

" That will do !" shouted Dnrby, springing from his knees, 
and walking up and down with a feeling of honest exultation. 
He had scarcely time to compose himself when his lordship 
and the squire appoaved. Darby, on the usual interrogation 
being put, dropped on his knees, and told " the truth, the 
whole truth, and nothing but the truth ;" and instead of see- 
ing a frown gathering" on his lordship's countenance, he be- 
held him turn with a look of triumph towards the squire, 
while he exclaimed, 

" An honest man's the noblest work of God !" 

The ladies are informed, in conclusion, that the squire's 
forfeited sheep were given to Cauthlcen as a dower, and in 
taking the hand of her shepherd, she promised never again 
to put his truth and constancy to so severe a trial. T.E. 



